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Board—and he had no wish to resign—after all, it was a big
thing, and a thousand a year I No ! Mustn't overdo it !
Walking away, he savoured his triumph doubtfully, by
no means sure that he had done any good. His attitude
had only closed the ^ all together ' attitude round Elderson.
The weakness of his position was that he had nothing to go
on, save an uneasiness, which when examined was found to
be simply a feeling that he hadn't enough control himself.
And yet, there couldn't be two managers—you must trust
your manager !
A voice behind him tittupped : " Well, Forsyte, you gave
us quite a shock with your alternative. First time I
remember anything of the sort on that Board."
" Sleepy hollow," said Soames.
" Yes, I generally have a nap. It gets very hot in there.
Wish I'd stuck to my spinneys. They come high, even as
early as this."
Incurably frivolous, this tittupping baronet!
" By the way, Forsyte, I wanted to say : With all this
modern birth control and the rest of it, one gets uneasy.
We're not the royal family; but don't you feel with me
it's time there was a movement in heirs ? "
Soames did, but he was not going to confess to anything
so indelicate about his own daughter.
" Plenty of time," he muttered.
" I don't like that dog, Forsyte."
Soames stared.
" Dog ! " he said.    " What's that to do with it ? "
" I like a baby to come before a dog. Dogs and poets
distract young women. My grandmother had five babies
before she was twenty-seven. She was a Montjoy ; wonder-
ful breeders, you remember them—the seven Montjoy
sisters—all pretty. Old Montjoy had forty-seven grand-
children. You don't get it nowadays, Forsyte,"

